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With beft adbaifage will deceive the time, 

And aide thee in this doubtfull fhocke pf armes. 

But on thy fid^ may not be too forward, 

Leaft being feene thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifurc and the fearcfujl time, 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 

And ample enterchangc of fvveet cJifcourfe, 

Which fo long fundried friends fhould dwell vpon, 

God giue vs leifure for thefe rights of lotic, 

Oncemore adiew, be valiant and (peed well. 

Rich, Good Lords condufthim to his regiment : 

He ftriuc with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden flutiiberpeife me downe to morrow. 

When 1 fhould mount with wings of vi&orie, 

Once more good night kindLords Ancbgentlemen.^rwf. 
O thou whole Captainc I account my fclfe, 

Looke on my forces with a gracious* eye : 

Put in their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh downe with a heauie fill-, 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaries, 

Makevsthy miniftersofehaftifement, : . f 

That wc may praife thecinthe viftorie, 

To thee I do command my watchfull foule, 

E»e I let fall the windowes of mine cies. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ftill '■ 

Enter the ghojl ofyoono Prince Ectwdrd^Jsnne 
to Henry the Jixt^to Rick.iC„- 
Ghoflto Ri, Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morrow. 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth, 

At T eukesbu'. ie,difpairethcrcfare and die. 

To Rich. BechcarfulRichm * 

Of butchcredTri nccs fightirftlfyTachal fe. 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

Entettbc ghojl of Henry the Jidct. 

GhofltoRi , When 1 was mortall,my annoiatedbodie, 
By thee was punched full of holes j < 

Tlunkc on the Tower and roe, difpakc and dife , 
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of Richard the third. 

tf arrie the fixt bids thee difpaire anddie. 

S ^.Vertuousandholie be thou conqueror, 

Harne that prophefied thouihouldeft be king. 

Doth comfort thee in thyile«pe,li*e and flotifh. 

Enter the Gboaji 4 f Clarence • 

Gho J Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was wafht to death with fulfomewme, 

Poore Ciarcnce by thy guile beuaid to death; 

To morrow in the battaile thiokoon me, 

A n 1 ' fall thy edgelcJle fword, difpaire and die. = 

To %fch. Thou offpringof the houfe of Lancaftcr, 

The wronged heires of Y 01 ke do pray for thee, 

Good angels guard thy battaile, hutTand florilh. 

* Enter the gbo S *} Ritters, G raj, Faugh An, 

£& Let m: fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

Riuenthat died at Pomfret difpaire and die. 

1 Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire. 

v/ujrb. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with guiltre feare, - 
Let fall thy- launce, difpaire anddie, 

A1 1 to Awa.ke and t hinke our vvrocgs in lU.bolome, 
Will conquer him, awake aiidwin the dayT 

1 £r t ter.lbeiho*Jts of the ttro young Tnnces. 

Shift to Tfr.Dreame on thy Cofens fmothered m the tower. 
Let vs be laid within thy bofome Richard, 

And weigh thee downe to ruine,fl amc, and death, . 

Thy Nephewes foules bid thee difpan eand die. 

To R <- S lecpe Richmond (lecpe,in peace and wake in 10 ) , 
Goad angf Is guard thee from the bores annoy, 

Liueand begeta.happie race of Kings, < 

Edwards viihappie fonnesdo Did thceiiorith,: 

Enter the ghoaft of Ha (rings,. 

Gheift. Bloudie and guilue.guiltilic awake. 

And in a bloudie battaile end thy day es,/ 

Thinke on lord Haftings,c!ifpaiteand die. 

To Rkk. Quiet v-ntmukl. d foule, awake ,awaKe s 
Arme, fight and conquer for faire England* la e,.. 

Enter the Ghoaft of Eddie Anne htswtfe » 

Richard thy wife,that wretched Anne tby wife, *rLa4 







